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EXPERIMENT 


The THIRD of the famous HERE’S HOW! books 
By JUDGE, JR. 


cA collection of recipes from divers 
practitioners of the so-called 
LOST ART 


Including the favorite concoctions of 
Heywood Broun, Florenz Ziegfeld, Milt Gross, George 
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| 
‘ 
‘ As if the prisons were not already E suspect that some of the oppo- A TRANSPORTATION official says the 
- crowded to suffocation, Chicago is sition to the naval treaty grows 


new subways in New York will 
not hurt the taxi-cab business. Per- 
haps he’s right. Half of those riding 
in taxi-cabs now are returning from 
A New York broker's life was saved taking the wrong subway. 
when a hold-up man’s bullet was Axo 
deflected- by a half-dollar in his vest = 
pocket. Very few brokers have a half- 
dollar in their pockets these days. 


new threatening to put all their 


out of the fact that it’s easier to op- 
crooked policemen in jail. 


pose it than it is to understand it. 
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naturally we've got to have a 

higher tariff so the Treasury will 
have enough money to cover those tax 
refunds to big corporations. 


Je.., at last the Senate has ac- 
complished something. It’s made 
Bishop Cannon refuse to talk. 
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' “Gawd, what a climate for chess!” 
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Murphy beds that open out for the summer months. 
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! Get offa’ there!” 
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Helping Hands 
When you're good and sunburned 


“Wet. how did I know? Gees, I 

just sort of laid my hand on 
your shoulder, anyway. You might 
have been killed, yelling like that.” ; 


“What're you doing for it—cold 
cream? Why, that’s all wrong. Sure 
—just softens you up so’s you'll have 
to get burned all over again next 
time. Ought to just leave it as it 
was.” 


“Hmm, I'd be pretty careful of 
that. I knew a lad once who got such 
a case of it that he ran into pneu 
monia and cashed in. His didn’t look 
much worse than yours to start with, 
either.” 


“Why in the name of Pete did you 
hang around all day in a bathing suit, 
then? I thought only kids did that- 
did you check your brains along with 
your clothes?” 


“Lifeguards all use olive oil 
before they go out. Sure, that’s the 
only safe way to risk it. Of course, 
you smell like a Romaine salad and 
nobody wants you around except the 
flies, but it’s probably worth it, at 
that.” 


“Oh, you'll get over this in time. 
Trouble is, when you can only get out 
weekends you have to go through the 
same terrible frying each time. Hell, 
I'd rather look like a pale book- 
keeper and have my health, I guess.” 

STANLEY JONEs. 




























“Just a minute there, Red-cap!” 


R Orders is Orders 


AttHovan it was Wiggins’ first reception, his butling was 
pertect. 
“Stand erect and announce the name of every person 
who comes to the door during the afternoon, Wiggins,” 
Mrs. Van Ritzer had instructed him. 


Wiggins had been doing elegantly. All were present 
now but the guest of honor. He should arrive most any 
time. Ah! Here comes Wiggins again. How dignified he 
looks as he stands there like a statue. Good ol’ Wiggins. 


Obeying orders to the letter. 
He pauses. All eyes are focused on him. A hush falls 


The More the Better 


We don't care how much money our 
neighbor spends for his daughter’s musi 
cal edneation as long as a lot of it is for 
traveling expenses. 


Does your hand ever itch for a pencil? 
If so, you have the makings of an artist 
or a motorcycle cop. 


And after hearing the Stein Song a few 
million times, we sent our first contribu- 
tion to the Anti-Saloon League. 






¥ 
: “pei Reporter—T'o0 what do you attribute your lon- 
over the big reception room. Society actually quivers, for <a ' ' 
. . aa eg ” gevity 
this must be the great moment of Mrs. Van Ritzer’s most tit Yi — ’ 
“a ee : < NONAGENARIAN—I never went a-visiting week-ends! 
formal affair. Wiggins clears his throat, braces himself : 


and calls in a firm voice: 
“Mister Smith, the Fuller Brush Man!’ 





“Aren’t you ready yet, Bertha?” 
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2! Will It Come to This? 
\ LA Tu president was nervous. 


~KO, ‘Any decision yet?” he asked. 
SEs. ~ “The commission still is deliberat 


ing,” reported a secretary. 







Another hour dragged by. A clerk 
opened the door of the commission's 
room and peered out. 





ss 


“The investigators hope to arrive at 
a definite conclusion soon, Mr. Presi 
dent,” he announced. 


“Remind them that they merely are 
to sift the facts,” said the president. 
“Their duty is not to take any 
action.” 

A third hour passed. The presi- 
dent paced nervously about the room. 
There were grim lines in his face. 
Sometimes he sighed. Once he almost 


groaned. a 
Suddenly the door opened and the 
members of the commission filed out. 
F “Gentlemen, as members of my 
p & latest Fact Finding Commission, 
. have you arrived at a conclusion on 
the important matter I submitted to 
you?” asked the president. 
“We have, Mr. President.” 
‘om “What is your decision, gentle- 
men?” _ 


+ ‘ce . . ° 
ae " Mr. President, after looking at 
’ the problem from every angle we 
recommend that you have one eg; 


vr 
asa 


fried straight up, and the other egg 


ows fried on both sides.” 
Cc 


—Cuet JOHNSON. 


“Y’ know, Joe, I can’t wait till the day they stick freights on those 
thinas.”’ 


Well, Why Not? 
"7 ow many is there in your family, 
lady?” 

“Just my husband and I.” 

“No children?” 

“No.” 

“Any dogs or cats?” 

“No sir.” 

“Do vou have a radio?” 

“No!” 

“Now, have you any saxophones, 
plaver-pianos, ukeleles or other musi 
cal instruments ?”’ 

“Indeed not. And why, if I may 
ask, all the questions? Is the govern 
ment taking another census?” 

“No, lady; I’m not a census enu- 


merator. I’m just the man who in- 





tends to rent the house next door.’ 


“George dear, twenty years ago, today, we were married—what do 
C. M. Anprews, you say if we have some sauerkraut?” 
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“T'll bet God ain't treatin’ him any 


better than I did.” 
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“Damme, sir, if this fellow Ghandi had a aqrievance why didn’t he 


write to the Times?” 


Lo, the Poor Indian! 
From the pictures we have seen 
we'd say that Ghandi has not only 
lost his cause; he’s lost his shirt as 
well. 


Among other places reporting large 
increases in population is the under 
world. 


And Chicagoans should be of a 
happier disposition than other people ; 
it should make them feel great just 
to be alive. 


The old-fashioned killer had 
notches in his gun. The modern 
killer has dents in his fenders. 


Although he never receives one, the 
fellow who advises the folks to stay 
home and sit on the porch on a Sun 
day afternoon instead of going for a 
drive, deserves a life-saving medal as 
much as anybody. 

R. C. O’Brien 
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Lessons in New Yorkese 


Pour Le Sport 
» Sowenva seeaguy witta beerd 
. yaholla yutz! 
“Chawanna dowatfa?” 


“Issa game. Abuncha guys gazout 
lookinfa beerds anwenney — spotta 


beerd afoisfella taholla yutz gessa 
pernt.”” 

“Souns kina dopey, donnit?”’ 

“Yabe saprist hommuch they yiz- 
zinnit.” 

“Wellif yarafta gamblin samatta 
wit shootinabones ?” 

“Shootinabones isawlright buttida 
mean gamblin. Imean reggala guk 
klean spawt.” 

“Iffats yarideara gukklean spawt 
Istickta yelling aggoilsonna cawna.” 

“Aw yelling a 
izza dopey stunt. 


ggoilsonna cawna 
Izzizza game, see? 
Afoisfella taholla yutz gessa pernt. 
Anna guy witha beerd gessore.” 

“Saylissen weyoosta playyat years- 
ago. Onyyadon’'t holla yutz.” 

“Sure yaholla yutz.”’ 

“Nawyadon't holla yutz yaholla 
beeva.”’ 

“Itellya yaholla yutz. Anna fois- 
fella taholla gessa pernt.” 

“Yadontavta temme. 
uvvit.” 

“Naw Itellya yaholla yutz.” 

“Beeva ayutz issasame game.” 

“Naw yutzis betta.” 

“I tellya 


Beevasaname 


thevyyaint  nodifferins. 


Afoisfella taspotta brush hollas 
beeva : 

“Yutz hehollas——” 

“Beeva * 


“Yutz hehollas angessa pernt. 
“Wellldon’t.” 

“Yadon't wot?” 
“Gettapernt.”’ 
“Gawshaint I justolya?  Foisya- 
lookfara fellawitta spinnidge annen 
yaholla yutz annat countzazza pernt.” 





“Just caught this quy trying to fly over the wall, Pete.” 
Here, clip his wings.” 


“VYeah? 
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“That ainna pernt.” 

“Soitinly itsapernt.”” 

“That ainna pernt wattam drivin- 
nat. Iknowallabouta game see. Snole 
gag. Iplayit lotsatimes. Wenweplay- 
yit wecallit beeva. Wassyideara ceall- 
innit yutz?”’ 

“Yutziz betta.” 

“Yutziz betta? 

“Becawzits betta.” 

“Yeah, yeah wyizzit betta? You 
temme.” 

“Ttellya.” 

“Yeah, vou temme.” 

“Ttellya. Itellya.” 

“Gowanan temme. 


Wyizzit betta?” 


Swattawanna 
know. Wyiz yutzbetternbeeva?” 
“Well... well... wenya seeaguy- 
witta beard — yutziz hardata _ re- 
memba !” H. W. HaneMANN. 
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The Tariff Law in a Nutshell 
By Senator Jack Cluett 


rove solemn, elderly gentlemen, 

wearing the conventional frock 
coats and windsor ties of big poli- 
ticians, sat round a mahogany table 
in the conference room of the White 
House. In the center of the table lay 
a copy of the Tariff Act of 1922 and a 
bowl of Cuban sugar. ‘The President 
took a red pencil and ran it through 
a price tag reading ““1.76c. lb.” The 
senators chewed nervously on_ their 
cigars. 

At length Senator Smoot said: 
“We better lower the duty on drawing 
ink. It’s made from Mexican soy 
beans, and the United States is run- 
ing short of soy beans. The fountain 
pens of the nation are running dry 
just because there’s a 20 per cent 
duty on those beans.” 

“Yeah,” said the senator from 
Oklahoma; “lower the duty to 15 per 
cent and have them swamp the coun- 
try with Mexican jumping beans. 
Then where’ll we be? Why, the 
ink’ll leap right off your typewriter 
ribbon, I tell you!” 

Senator Hawley said: “The port of 
New York is all tied up with wool 
rags, under the flexible tariff of 714c 
lb. My aunt couldn’t get off the dock 
last ‘Tuesday because the customs of- 
ficials were flooded with the stuff, If 
we don’t raise the duty to 18¢ lb. I’m 
going to smuggle my aunt in as a bale 
of shoddy.” 
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I’ve been watching young Clouder for some time now—he’s quite a 


clever fellow!” 


“How about clipping off 20 per 
cent from carillons?’’ suggested Sena- 
tor Hale. 

Senator Smoot said: “The Mce- 
Kinley law of 23 per cent per bushel 
on carillons seems equitable, I think!” 

“You're thinking of scullions,” re- 
plied the senator from Missouri. 





NearsiGHTteD Farmer—Well! Maybe that'll keep them durn birds 
away from here!! 


“Carillons is bells you toll in steeples 
by clanging.” 

The senator from Michigan looked 
worried. “I’ve been worried about 
fresh milk,” he said. 

“Don't be a big baby,” replied 
Senator Bingham. 

“Well, they want the duty raised 
tc a gallon. You know that this is 
prohibitive to the importation of 
fresh Swiss milk. By the time it ar- 
rives on your table the profit on 
it———”” 

“has turned to Swiss cheese,” in- 
terrupted the senator from Texas. 

The senator from Georgia said: 
“Does it seem fair to put 7e lb. on 
long-staple cotton?” 

“I think so,” replied Senator Dale. 
“England has placed a_ prohibitive 
tariff on Harry K. Thaw, and if they 
don’t want our Thaw we don’t want 
their long-staple cotton.” 

“T have a horse who would like the 
tariff lowered on oats,” said the sena- 
tor from Kentucky. 

The senator from Vermont sighed, 
and said: “Thank gawd I can go 
abroad with my wife as soon as the 
President signs the Bill.” 

“How come?” asked Senator Walsh. 

“There's a 60 per cent duty on 
art mosaics and 75 per cent on rag 
rugs,” answered the senator. 

“Yeah, but chicle, logs and nickel 
oxide are duty free,’ said Senator 

(Continued on page 32) 


























Attractive Elephant for Quick 
Sub-Lease 
By S. J. Perelman 


A roast Long Island apology with 
- applesauce is due to those of you 
who sent in letters last week offering 
to sub-lease the rear-admiral adver 
Through a mistake 
of the printer's, the advertisement 


tised in JupGe. 


read “Reliable elephant offers roomy 
rear-admiral for immediate sub-lease 
during summer months” instead of 
“Reliable rear-admiral offers roomy 
elephant, etc.” Nobody was more 
incensed than the elephant, you may 
be sure, for who wants to be con- 
The af- 
fair took a tragic turn which all of us 
who knew both will deplore; I myself 
served as second for the elephant in 
the duel between them yesterday 
morning on the Palisades. They 
fought with the buttons off the foils 
and it was no cinch to sew them back 
on again after the combat. I rode the 
elephant back to town afterwards, the 
naval officer following in a paper bag. 
He had no statement to make to the 
reporters. 

As Rover (the elephant) is. still 
on my hands awaiting a tenant and 


fused with a rear-admiral ? 


has already eaten two chandeliers, 
four wall-brackets, and a hall-boy, I 
am disposing of him at five dollars a 
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“There ought to be no poor, we 


guys should be rich, an’ the rich 
pen 


guys poor like us: 


month to any clean family who 
would like to see life through a tusk 
this summer. He contains four rooms, 
a wood burning fireplace, and has 


several cots in his leg. I eall your 
attention particularly to the kitchen- 
ette, which has two bay windows. 





But Rover is no mere apartment. 
Hardly—he is a friend and a com 
panion, ever bubbling with fun and on 
the alert for a romp. He is a hun 
dred and seventy-four years old, and 
as dainty as a débutante in regard 
to his person. Only this morning | 
found him down behind the slattery, 
snuffing piteously on a pile of slats. 
His eyes wore a haunted look. 


“Why are your eyes’ haunted, 
Rover?’ I soothed. 

“I don’t know,” he moaned. 
“People keep on moving out of them, 
claiming troubled = with 
spectres! They say chains clank, 
sheets rustle—sh-h-h, here comes Ed 
gar Wallace!” It was indeed the 
noted author who had just turned the 
corner of the slattery. 


they're 


“Pardon me, Seltzer,” he addressed 
me, doffiing his hat with a small metal 
doffer. ‘ 
around here within the last few 
minutes?” I hesitated and exchanged 
glances with Rover. 

“Who's that?” demanded Wallace 
gruffy, pointing to Rover. 

“Er—uh—he’s the boy from the 
dry-cleaner’s,”’ I said feebly. “He 
came for the curtains, no kidding, Mr. 
Wallace.” 

“See here, Seltzer!” cried Wallace 
violently, seizing me by the collar. 


“Have you seen a_e ghost 


(Continued on page 27) 
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THERE’S A LOT OF BLACK SPICKS BEFORE MY EYES! COMPLAINED THE CLOWN 


Why not spend your next weekend at my livery-stable in Detroit, just you and I and my two cows, Selfish and Bossy? 
“What's the matter, conductor, why are we stopping?” plagued an old prune. “I'll tell you, ma’am,” drawled Fed-up 


Fred. “There’s a red-headed dope in that signal- tower and we can’t get the engine to pass him!” 


water at the roots, barber, I’m off to court the widox Dostoievsky. 
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A dash of Florida 
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CLUB LIFE IN AMERICA 
The Campers 
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Tipping a_ waitress 
or porter is illegal in 


Mississippi. 


















In North Dakota a 2s 


butcher is required to 

keep hanging in his | 
shop the hide of every ’ 
animal butchered by him, the 


meat of which he is offering 


for sale at the time. 
i. 
(: a 











The Federal statutes forbid any officer of the United States 
Army to use an enlisted man as a servant. (It is done daily.) 


y 


v) 





Women’s bathing suits worn 
on South Park Beach, Chi- 
In Elizabeth, Tennessee, it is illegal for a woman to cago, must have quarter-arm 


wear a bracelet watch on her ankle. sleeves. 


NOBLE EXPERIMENTS 


12 




















JUDGE 








Now Let’s See It Flex 


ELL, the “tariff to end tariffs,” 
or rather to end_ political 


tariff-making, is passed and 
signed, leaving it up to the Presi- 
dent to use executive action to repair 
the damage done by the legislative. 
He was obviously disgusted by the 
scale of rates. But much more obvi- 
ous was his disgust with the “politics, 
lobbying and _ log-rolling’—his own 
phrases. His statement, written in 
defensive mood, repeats the familiar 
assertion that “in this highly compli- 
cated and intricately organized and 
rapidly shifting economic world, the 
time has come when a more scientific 
and businesslike method of tariff re- 
vision must be devised,” and he adds 
hopefully that toward this the new 
flexible provision takes 
He believes that “the 
visions can within time 
inequalities,” and that “the 
country should be freed from further 
general 


a long step. 
flexible pro- 
reasonable 
remedy 
revision for many years to 
come.” 

There stands his only possible ex- 
cuse for signing the bill. His task is 
to reorganize the tariff commission 
and spur it into swift action. In the- 
ory we have had a flexible tariff since 
1922. In practice it has seldom 
flexed. The country will look to 
Hoover to re-make this tariff, without 
delay, for the relief alike of business 
and of the consumer. 


The Dwindling Village 
ry interesting tid-bits of infor- 
M ANY interesting tid-bi infor 


mation have come out of the new 
more are still to 
One report that caught our eye 
was about the smallest town in Con- 


census and many 


come, 


necticut, which has grown smaller 
still. It had 257 population ten years 


ago and it has only 196 now. 

A fact like that has different mean- 
ings to different people. Students of 
government, for example, point out 
the absurdity of the system by which 
this tiny town has two representatives 


in the lower house of the Assembly— 
just as many as New Haven or Hart- 
ford has. Sentimentalists see sadness 
in the dwindling of an ancient commu- 
nity, the abandoned homes overgrown 
with neglected vines, the going away 
of the youngsters, leaving only the old 
to tend the places they have loved. 

To some few, any community is bet- 
They 
revel in quiet and detachment, they 
resent the bustle and standardization 
of a town that is “‘on the make’”’; they 
like to know their neighbors, though 
not too many, and they don’t want to 
be bothered much with newcomers. 

In this matter, as in most, there is a 
golden mean. Those who think in 
larger social terms hate to see the big 
cities getting bigger and villages get- 
ting smaller. 


ter for becoming less populous. 


This last census was 
boosters 
and very discouraging to amateurs of 
the equable life. Cities and towns are 
still swelling and tightening. Dr. 
Edouard C. Linderman predicts that 
the metropolis of the future will ban- 
ish, first, all animals, then all plants, 
and finally all children. Growing 
things will have to be out in the sub- 
urbs, where of course they should be 
—so long as they can’t be further out 
in the open countryside. But we've 
hardly made a start in that direction. 
We are still insanely jamming our- 
selves into the narrow streets, the foul 
air, the ceaseless noise, the perilous 
frontier of the city. 


very encouraging to urban 


De-education 


PAccaracneate SERMONS this year 
seemed to run a bit worse than 
usual. Heaven forbid that this page 
should add to the prevailing gloom of 
We just want to mention 
the warning issued at Lafayette by 
Dr. John Finley. He said that an 
educated man must “continue his in- 
quiries and intellectual endeavors or 
he will become de-educated.” (This 


smugness. 


makes the large assumption that in 
college there has been intellectual en- 
But the way 


deavor.) things are 


hereabouts, what with radio lectures, 
dollar books, institutional advertising, 
public relations counselors, syndi- 
cated after - dinner 
speeches all over the place, it’s hard 
to see how anybody can avoid having 
more crammed down his 
gullet every day of his life. The idea 
of getting some de-education appeals 
to us, but we can’t think of any place 
to go to get it. 


editorials and 


education 


Ideas Are Formidable Things 
A stupy of the effectiveness of po- 


litical cartoons has been made by 
Dr. L. F. Shaffer of Teachers Col- 
lege, Columbia. Ten typical cartoons 
were submitted to 3,000 school chil- 
dren. Each drawing was given any- 
where from fifty to seventy-five dif 
ferent interpretations. One signed by 
Nelson Harding, on the subject of 
war taxes, was taken by several stu- 
dents to refer to the late President 
Harding. Similarly, on one signed by 
Mr. Ireland of the Columbus Dzis- 
patch, dealing with American condi- 
tions, the comment was, ““This shows 
how things are in Ireland.” To sev- 
eral hundred children a cartoon la- 


beled ‘“‘Suffrage’” meant that “the 
woman is going to make the man 
suffer.” 


Dr. Shaffer's 
“difficult and 
probably 


conclusion is that 
cartoons are 
understood by a 


complex 
smaller 
proportion of newspaper readers than 
This is 


is commonly supposed.” 


based on the assumption that the 


average adult has no more power 
than a school child to grasp abstract 
ideas. That assumption is probably 
correct. The ability of the 


grown-up mind to resist the entrance 


quite 


of an idea has long been a matter 
of wonder those 
whose business it is to emit ideas. 

All of this is hard 
friendly colleagues, the cartoonists. 
But we scribes had better not jibe. 
We'd hate to have some of our edi 
torials subjected to such a test. 

R. J. W. 


especially among 


upon our 
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“What's doing, varlet?” 


For the Safety of the Public 


DARDON ME, sir, but we'll have to 
search your car.” 
“What's the idea? You fellas pro- 
hibition agents?” 
“No. We're a highway patrol, and 


our job is to search every automobile 
with an out-of-the-state license.” 

“I see. Trying to keep tourists 
from bringing pests into your state?” 

“That's it.” 

“Looking for fruit flies from Flor- 





ida?” 
“<a 
“Boll weevils from Georgia?” 


“No. That isn’t it, either.’ 
“Hoof-and-mouth germs from Mon- 
tana?” 

| “Wrong again, mister. We're paid to 
keep out worse’n any of those things.” 
“Well, just what are you afraid we 
| might bring into your state?” 

“Stein songs from Maine.” 

—Cuet JoHNson 
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“They’re reviving Shakespeare.” 





The Hell of It 


Q MAN BuiumstTumprF died. 


They gave him a grand funeral. The papers gave him 
headlines and the 572 stores of Blumstumpf, Inc., closed for 
two hours as a mark of respect. The Bishop himself read 
the funeral service. “Our loss,” he said, ‘‘is Heaven's gain.” 

But even as he eulogized the Blumstumpf virtues, Blum- 
stumpf was talking with the devil. 

“You have a nice place here,” said Blumstumpf, “despite 
the heat. The trouble though is that the place has a bad 
reputation. You can’t build business without good will. The 
first thing we must do is to build up the reputation. We 
need a slogan.” 

“Where do you get that ‘we’ stuff?” interrupted the devil. 

“Now let me think,” said Blumstumpf easily. “A slogan. 
We must have a slogan. How’s this: ‘Hell—a good place to 
live in,’ or “Have a hot time in hell, or simply ‘Go to hell.’ ” 

The devil gave Blumstumpf a queer look. 

“You impress me as being a bit screwy,” he said. “‘What 
are you trying todo? Make a resort out of this place?” 

“That's it, a resort,” replied Blumstumpf, rubbing his 
hands in satisfaction. ““But more than 
that. It must be the one and only re 
sort. It is plain to see that you have 
permitted Hades to run down at the 
heel. There’s no enthusiasm, no com 
munity pride. 

“Let’s start by getting the inhabi 
tants working together for a bigger 
and better Hades. We'll organize a 
Chamber of Commerce. We'll have a 
Speaker's Bureau. You probably 
have some of the greatest orators that 
ever lived down here—lawyers, con 
gressmen and senators. Quite likely 
you have these talented folk shoveling 
coal when they should be shouting the 
virtues of hell.” 

The devil was mopping his brow 
and gazing at old man Blumstumpf 
in alarm. Blumstumpf, however, was 


Car Owner—But I told you I only wanted a quart of oil! hardly started. 





“I’d be ashamed to show my face in an outfit like that!” 


14 





he 














“Another thing: what are you doing 
to counteract the propaganda that this 
Nothing. Ab- 
solutely nothing. We must start an 
ice-cream 


place is overheated? 
factory, soda _ fountains, 
swimming pools.” 

Satan leaned forward on his desk. 
His face was flushed more than usual 
and his eyes snapped a warning. One 
long finger crept forward and pushed 
a button marked “Police.” 

Blumstumpf didn't notice, but kept 
on talking. 

“Another thing you need is a broad- 
casting station. It would be extra 
good if you yourself would do the an- 
nouncing. Imagine the sensation to 
earth folk to hear through their re- 
ceiving sets: ‘This is the devil broad- 
casting from Station H-E-L-L by au- 
thority of the Hades Radio Commis- 
sion. Through courtesy of the Luci- 
fer Watch Company, Incorporated, 
we are about to broadcast the correct 
time. Listen carefully for the musi 
cal note of Hell’s Bells.’ 

“And how about highways with hot- 
dog stands and filling stations where 
the public can get away from the sul- 
phur fumes on holidays? 

“We'll organize a Congress and 
have a swell government, with about 
500,000 bureaus and departments. 
We'll have commissions to investigate 
this and commissions to investigate 
that. We'll hold elections. We'll 
hold a_ hell-wide poll on_ prohibi- 
tion. We'll start campaigns against 
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Scutpror (interviewing model)—lI’m afraid you’re a bit heavy for 
radiator caps. 


“Take him 
“Kick him out! 


long skirts, short skirts, cigarette 

smoking, pop drinking. We'll——” 
Two policemen entered. The devil 

leaped to his feet and pointed an agi- 


tated finger at old man Blumstumpf. advice.” 

















shrieked. 


away!” he 


“What a helluva place this would 
be if we took any of that bird’s crazy 


—Date Harrison 





























nN the popular estimation and cer- 
| tainly even more so in that of the- 

atrical managers, critics are fel- 
lows so sour that if they swallowed a 
Seidel of vinegar it would, by the in- 
evitable process of violent chemical 
reaction, instantaneously turn into 
peach nectar. The average hazlitt is 
looked upon as one suffering from ex- 
cessive boredom, bitterness against 
the rest of the world, lack of appre- 
ciation of any and everything, astig- 
matism, a calloused heart, dyspepsia, 
jaundice, low blood pressure and a 
general atrophy of all the normal sen 
sibilities. Nothing pleases him so 
much as a nice big failure; nothing 
tickles him so greatly as a producer 
forced into brankruptcy; nothing de- 
lights him so hugely as the rottenness 
of plays and acting. 

The legend wears cap and bells, to 
say nothing of a tin can. At least so 
far as the boys who criticize plays in 
New York are concerned. For it takes 
only a casual scrutiny of. them to 
prove that they are about the most 
enthusiastic and wholesale endorsers 
and whoopers-up of almost every- 
thing theatrical this side of New 
Haven and William Lyon Phelps. It 
is a rare day that the newspaper 
critiques do not cough up a load of 
superlative blooms in one direction or 
another. And it is usually as hard ‘to 
find less than a half dozen reports of 
shows that don’t go in for thrillings, 
wonderfuls and amazings as it is to 
find a drug-store telephone booth that 
doesn’t smell. On even a “Nancy’s 
Private Affair,” Prof. Seldes reported 
“thunderous applause’; of miserable 
tripe like “The Blue Ghost,” the 
Journal proclaimed, “An evening of 
thrills and laughter. Bound to pack 
"em in’; of a dud like “The Interna- 
tional Revue,” the American an- 
nounced, “A fastly paced show that 
dances its way nimbly through an 
evening”; and of the depressing “The 
Channel Road,” Prof. Mantle sang, 
“Something notably worth-while add- 
ed to the living drama!” 

The New Yorker described the 
whangdoodle, “Dishonored Lady,” as 
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“a tense experience,” and the tissue- 
papery “Rebound” as “food for 
thought.” Prof. Barton, of Life, let 
go with “brilliant satire” for “To- 
paze,” and of “The Royal Virgin,” 
that went to the storehouse instanter 
on grounds of complete demerit, the 
gent on the Evening World cried, 
“The best of the season!’ Upon the 
production of the feeble little “Broken 
Dishes,” the Mlle. Smith whooped, 
“It should be seen at all costs as one 
of the really touching comedies of the 
season,” and of the mystery shenani- 
gan, “Subway Express,” the Evening 
Post excitedly screamed, “It should 
live as long as the subway itself!” 
When “Wake Up and Dream” set its 
audience to snoring, Dr. Darnton 
stepped promptly up to the plate with 
“Tuneful and jolly show sure to de- 
light the town,” and when the woeful 
gimerack and overnight flop, “Queen 
Bee,’ was uncovered, the Evening 
World delivered itself of this boom- 
boom: “A welcome addition to the 
season’s all-too-small list—a delight- 
ful comedy which ought to buzz 
around here for a long time!” 
“Jenny,” that dose of blah, drew 
this tribute from the World gent: “It 
gives Miss Cowl four acts of magnifi- 
cent opportunity,” while the Tele- 
gram went on to proclaim, “Jane 
Cowl in ‘Jenny’ rouses the audience 
to approval without stint’ (I must 
have been out in the lobby when that 
happened). Of “Rebound,” Dr. 
Broun in the Telegram said, “The 
best light comedy written hereabouts 
in ten or twenty years’’—which, you 
will admit, is going some; “Thunder 
in the Air,’ the Mirror heralded as “‘a 
thing of searching beauty and played 
by a flawless cast,” while the World 
gave issue to “startling and signifi- 
cant’’—significant of what, wasn’t 
said; and “Winter Bound” drew from 
the Evening World, “It sets a high 
mark for other offerings of the cur- 
rent season to shoot at!” “Other 
Men’s Wives,” one of the worst ever. 
according to reliable report, tickled 
Prof. Garland to the point of observ- 
ing, “A fine evening’s entertainment,” 
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while Prof. Lockridge of the Sun 
came forth with, “Smartly written, 
gayly and engagingly acted.” “House 
party,” the professor of the Times 
found to be full of “gripping scenes 
and blessed with a capacity to hold 
the interest until the ultimate cur- 
tain.”” “‘Has the audience in shrieks 
with the tears running out of their 
eyes,’ reported the Herald Tribune 
cynic of “Everything’s Jake”; and “A 
brave, audacious and provocative play 
produced with skill, beauty and un- 
derstanding,” wrote the Telegram 
judge of “Death Takes a Holiday.” 

But maybe you are still uncon- 
vinced. Well, then, let’s go on. The 
cheese-cake called “It Never Rains” 
was declared by Prof. Dudley, of th 
Evening World, to be “a delightful 
play.” “Apron Strings” was hailed 
by one of the boys as being “as bright 
as a Rockefeller dime.” and “‘The In- 
finite Shoeblack” by Prof. Coleman of 
the Mirror as “tense drama, with 
poignant beauty.” “Provides highly 
satisfactory evening in the theatre” 
was the World’s reaction to the doo- 
dlesock called “City Haul,” and 
“Very exciting,’ “Beyond the ordi- 
nary entertainment” and “Warm and 
moving’ were the reactions to the 
lollipop, ““Michael and Mary,” on the 
part of the World, Sun and Herald 
Tribune, respectively. “You'll enjoy 
it—you just can’t help enjoying it— 
if only you will go to see it, for it’s 
that kind of show!” shouted the 
American of cheap little “Ritzy.” 
“One of the rarest evenings of the 
season” and “A thing of beauty” 
were the testimonials of the MM. At- 
kinson and Garland to “Berkeley 
Square.” 

Katharine Cornell, according to Dr. 
Seldes, is “‘the finest actress of our 
age”; “Those We Love,” according 
to Dr. Mantle, was “as near flawless 
in all its details as it is possible for 
playwright-producers to aim’; “The 
Green Pastures,” according to Dr. 
Littell, is “one of the finest things the 
theatre of our generation has seen’; 
and “Journey’s End,” according to 

(Continued on page 25) 

















a 





eh TM 


a Pa 








JUDGE 


* _ —_——$—<$_$$— 

























1E PEST AT NIGHT- f 4 


| LAUGHESH=eSHOWwPH 
ca ») 
» “C2 
es 
& 
| a(t YOUNG MAN Who LTARIED ON A SHESIRING AND WORKED VP TILL uc / 
fe | Nae Siiceeo! | 
€ \A HAT ON oct nia a \NHAT YA iil se 
Ants re SLAs %) iii ™ "D) - MEAN, Yo uy) 
( @LUITE SLAM Nl Ey 00 ( a¢| “HREE How IRE 
af pS )( SAEN CLUB ») = GF a. 
i * E ne ay On ” {e ts 6TH 2 ives SLEEI A ee? ay }, 
“o'er ACE Witt 30 YEAH —1 @eT- ? 
wi | ) GIN star!) | a (te 




















(ps S ES 


WHERE 
q \('mM G ua! 
( SEE NEX 
WEEKS 


(ve! 1) 


ak. GAS fxn Ua7/S 

















4 Matt} FLs. 
























JUDGE 


¥8 Z 


1G), OS 












































“Listen—if you ever expect to succeed you'll have to start at the 
bottom and wake up.” 





That Summer Trip. 
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The Little Red Schoolhouse 
1930 


“At right, children, we will now have 

the Geography lesson. Edgar, 
what is the shortest distance between 
Yonkers and Niagara Falls? Bobby, 
which is the best road from Blinkens- 
burg here? John Smith, how many 
detours between here and Chicago are 
there on Route five? Who can tell me 
from where, and to where, does the 
Lincoln Highway go? Well, well, 
that’s fine, you children have studied! 
Now tomorrow I want you all to study 
the road map of the next eight counties 
and memorize all detours, whether dirt 
or gravel, and all landmarks as given 
onthe map. Now we'll go on with the 
arithmetic assignment. Helen, you 
take the first question, the one about 
room, bath, and garage for three peo- 
ple. And, Olive, I’m going to give 
you the hardone. What is the bill of 
three people and two children, in two 
rooms. for one night, all of them eat 
dinner, and only the two children get 
up and eat breakfast the next morn- 
ing? Be careful of that one, it’s 
catchy, remember the garage is free. 
Dorothy, you may explain the next 
one to the class, the one about six 
bottles of pop, ten hot dogs, four 
chocolate bars, three five-cent cigars, 
one pack cigarettes, and two cups of 
coffee. Robert, you may give your 
solution of the five and one-half gal- 
lons of gas at twenty-three cents, two 
quarts heavy oil, one puncture repair, 
and a new spark plug. Very well, you 
children are doing exceptionally well 
and I’m proud to.... Edward Jones! 
Young man, are you whispering again? 
You'll have to stay after school to- 
night and write Rooms For Tourists 
two hundred and fifty times before 
leaving the building.” 

—Scott Brown 


A gambler entered a crap game with 
a quarter and ran it into a ten-dollar 
bill. Then he got into a card game 
and ran the ten-spot into a century. 
He took that to the race track and 
ran it into a thousand dollars. He 
took that and exchanged it for the first 
payment on a swell car and promptly 
ran that into a tree. 


The Post Office now stamps letters 
with this advice: Notify your corre- 
spondents of change of address. 

Also we might add in some cases of 
change of heart. 


And it wouldn’t be so bad if the 
stuff you buy these days was as good 
an imitation as the labels. 
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“Yer know, Bill, I don’t think your w 
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Topical Revue 














5000 Yeats 
Ago Today 
Stonehenge, England In a fiery speech to 
his constituents Lord Rock-Bottom, M.P., 
warns that the Empire is breaking up. Eng- 














Washington, D. C.—In brilliant stratagem, govern- a 
ment solves unemployment situation by employing all 
land ain’t wot she was,” he said, referring to unemployed on commission to investigate cause of 


the inferior quality of the workinaman’s beer. unemployment. 
1 / k 
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Kearny, Neb.—In an effort to prove that a bottle of rubbing alcohol brought into the home of David I. Zilch of 7551 


South Street was really drug store gin, U. S. Undercover men in an endless chain demonstrate American world supe- 


riority in public and private spying. 
I yen 
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HE Hicu Roap 
with an 
peared in New 


,’ a British play 
imported cast, ap- 
York two sea- 
brittle, 
drawing-room 


sons ago. It vulgar, 
and inept comedy by 
an author who has shown better skill 
and 


was a 


taste. It either was manufac- 
tured for Americans who take their 
ideas of England from the comic 
strips or else it was merely a nasty 


author Lonsdale. 
Fortunately it had the 


outburst by 
services of 


a personable young lady, in fact a 
most personable young lady named 


Best, and it had one 


so that it was 


Edna 
love 
able. 

I have no doubt but that the 
producers meant to make 


genuine 
scene, almost toler- 
movie 
a handsome 
gesture when they awarded this play 
to Ruth Chatterton and surrounded 
her with most of the members of the 
original stage cast. However, despite 
the fact that not one line of the play 
Lady of Scandal” 
(as the play is now called) is a miser- 
able piece of work. The 
bad, Miss Chatterton is 
miscast; the direction 
can neither see nor hear the charac- 
ters half the time, and the play itself 
is not suited to the movies. 
There is a peculiar snide 
about this Lonsdale 
it rather nauseating, even though you 
cannot hear all the lines in the movie 
version. Miss Chatterton, at least a 
decade old for the part she at- 
tempts with her usual polish (and I’m 
sorry I 


is changed, “The 


lighting is 
miserably 
is sO poor you 


quality 
work that makes 


too 
have to mention it), is sup 
posed to be a actress engaged 
to the titled family. The 
various heads of the family conduct 
many Indiana Ku 
Kluxers cross-examining a candidate. 
most thor- 
that ever 
While the 
British 
vaguely 


young 
son of a 


themselves like so 


The villain is one of the 
oughly 
walked across a 
only idea I 
racy is more or less 
nected with the clerks 
and Fitch, I resent the fact that Lons- 
dale waves the ancient Hollywood 
banner and flaunts the principle so 


swinish characters 
stage. 

have of aristoc- 
con- 


at Abercrombie 
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By 
PARE LORENTZ 


dear to syndicate writers and sena- 
tors, the general principle being that 
a man who doesn’t know how to feed 
and manicure 


a cow is, after all, open 
to.suspicion. Such pap is delivered 
regularly to the movie fans, but it is 


a little too much to accept from a 
playwright who has shown merit. He 


didn’t have to stoop quite so near the 


literary gutter. 

After endless conversation § that 
seems even more pointless when you 
can hardly understand every other 


word, the plot works around to the 


point where the caddish nobility has 
been won to the young actress. She 


in turn has fallen in love with the 


loose but warm-hearted black sheep 


of the family. If you have been able 
to follow the story this far (in the 
movie or in this column), you nieet 


the big climax in which the heroine 
makes her lover go back to the 


he was waiting for 


woman 
I won't explain 
was waiting for her and you'll 
just have at that—it really 
isn’t important). The 
turns to the 
goes to India 


What I 


why he 
to guess 
heroine re- 
stage, the placid fiancé 
and that, I think is that. 
wanted to do 


was to ex- 





Recommended 


‘All Quiet on the Western Prent” 
yu Z the bo 
; é, but lon't 


k you will want to 
“ct too much 


“Cain and Artin’ —A silent Russiar 
movie with t 1 nteresting taces 
It s wortl one visit 


“The Devil's Holiday”—Nancy Carroll 
a good piece f work 


“Free and Easy”—The once great 
Keaton now sings and dances 
y 


*“Journey’s End’’—By all means see it 


“Old and New’—You'll be 
about risenstein This is his 
work 


hearing 
latest 


“The Social Lion” 
good hot-weather 


Jack Oakie in a 
omedy 


“Shadow of the Law”’—One of the 
few good prison movies ever made. 


“So This is London”—Wil! 


Rogers = 
which should be enough 
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plain that after writing a set of foul 
characters into an artificial environ 
ment, Lonsdale then ends _ his play 
with a silly bit of heroics. I think 
Miss Chatterton is a splendid actress, 
and this play was financed by New 
York’s so-called smart set, so I am 
sure the producers felt they were giv 
ing her a magnificent opportunity. I 
am sorry for Miss Chatterton and her 
followers. However, as I should have 
explained in the first place, I thought 
the play a rotten job when I saw it 
two years ago, and I am grateful that 
the movie owners at last gave me an 
opportunity to say so. I 
have used all this space, 
tor is away and I have 
in order to get all these 
dignations 


shouldn't 
but the edi 
to work fast 
pent-up in- 
cleared 


away before he 

returns. 
| sHoULD have mentioned it before, 
but “So This Is London” is worth 


an hour any hot night. The story is a 
flimsy thing, based on an old play, 
but Will Rogers conducts himself with 
his usual indifference, and the plot 
just scuttles out of the way when he 
steps on the set. Our Mr. 
manages to sagacity and good 
taste in his sugar-coated, high-priced 
pills, and as he is the only one of the 
legion of syndicated homespun _phi- 
losophers who does, that alone 
him major distinction. I like 
cause he is a superior mimic 
whenever he 


Rogers 
mix 


gives 
him be- 
and be- 
appears on a stage 
or before a camera he seems to lend 
geniality and ease to 
around him. 
of Mr. 
lecture. 


cause 


everybody 
You've probably heard 
Rogers before, so I'll close the 


HE Soctat Lion” is a_ light- 
with a heart of cast 
iron about a Lardnerian garage me 
chanie who wins fights and polo games 
despite the inert contents of his skull. 
There is one of those 
manger at the country club 
that only a scenario writer could 
manufacture in which the man of the 
(Continued on page 29) 


hearted piece 


dog-in-the 


scenes 
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Miniature Golf Again 


last wrote about Midget Golf 
didn’t 


have 


let’s see, whe n 
several 


Gixce I 


was it I million 
nutshell up. Everybody with a 
vacant lot has decided to make his fortune by installing 
one, and the game has taken on the menace of a public 
problem. 


write about it? new 


courses sprung 


It’s developing a type of sharpshooter who 
used to hang around poolrooms, and now, attired in plus 
fours, green stockings and tough-guy cap, he has come out- 
old electric 


Soon it will have its slang, champeens and 


doors to add a new shade of sunburn over the 
light burn. 
racketeering. 
Furthermore, people are obviously getting lazier and 
lazier, Gespite the small handful of college men who are 
indulging in sports. There’s no telling what inroads on 
the Nation’s Manpower this new, effeminate 


golf will make. And, the Lawd knows, the 


version of 
old game was 


no stiff workout for a Professional Strong Man. More- 
over, walking long ago became strictly a game for 


spinach-guzzling cranks. (Perhaps the fear of athlete’s 
foot lies at the bottom of this.) Single-sculling and o. f. 
oar-pulling has been supplanted by comfortable closed-in 
cabin cruisers. They'll most likely soon adapt an out- 
board for swimmers. Ping-pong is replacing tennis, but 
is a game which makes you thirsty. And you know the 
damage a few Tom Collinses can have on that healthy 
glow. Even the good old woodsy picnic, an occasion 
for potato-sack races, wood-hunting and ant-fighting, has 
given ‘way to a dainty thermos-bottled affair, with every 
thing from china cups to table decorations. 


Mr. MacFadden! 


Boy, page 
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So, if you do your weight-lifting exercises and get nice 
and powerful, I'll give you a hint for an indoor miniature 
golf course that would go well in the cellar—for rainy 
days. 


i 


By careful and smart manipulation you can lay a 
dandy among the coal-bins, through the furnace, around 
the woodpile, around the kitchen sink, up and down the 
coal chute, and with an eighteenth hole at the bar! 

By the way, Mac, how would you 
“Foul” while being defeated at golf? 


go about shouting 


Vacation Hints 


Prank Haney has worked out some Ed Wynn-ven 
tions to make the summer happier which I gladly 

pass on to you for what they're worth, if any: 

1. The 


meet 


Pawnshop on Wheels. An 
all trains, and in 


“uncle ben” that will 

return for that tennis racket 
which needs restringing, that unused brand-new fishing 
tackle, and that empty wallet will advance you enough 
for breakfast at least. 

2. The Railroad Label Service. <A stand in all depots at 
which one may buy all forms, sorts and shapes of for 
eign travel labels for pasting on trunks, baggage, ete. 

3. The Tent Doorman. A portly gent who stands at the 
doors of the tents of the very rich, to add that je ne 
sais quoi touch. 

t. The Steam Shovel. A handy beach contraption by 
which one can get quick sand covering-up service. 


Mr. Hanley is at present working on an invention 
which will enable those left in town to distinguish between 
Riviera Island 
variety. the need of an Ejector for 
Guests who come for the week-end and stay the summer, 
and a fixed price list for damages to be presented by the 
careful host to the more dangerous type of guest. 


real sunburns and the common Coney 


Personally, I see 


Yacht-Race Idea 
Atrnoven I stand in dan- 


ger of being called a 
Yale freshman, with more 
money than headpower, I 

(Continued on page 32) 
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“1d the Movie 
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Your own children... 


starring in your own 


ROTHER thundering along the 
beach in a game of his own de- 
vising! And sister seriously building 
castles of sand, to be peopled with imag- 
inary families. 
The two of them. . . playing at leap- 
frog, learning to dog-paddle, rollicking 
or resting .. . just being themselves! 


What form of entertainment can match 
it? What pleasure even compare? Your 
own children 


stars of your own 
movies. . 


. to have and to treasure, to see 
again and again and again, long after that 
day on the beach is forgotten. 

You need no one to tell you how to 
make interesting movies of your family. 
No need to worry about properties, 
atmosphere, scenery. Your fishing trips, 
your sailing trips, your hikes and picnics 

- sports ... are perfect home movie 


And when the films come back devel- 
oped... what a thrill! There are your 
children on your own silver screen, smil- 
ing, jumping, running, just as in real life. 


Playing the 
sand, acting stories 
they make up them- 
velves. Take movies 
of the youngsters vm 
_ in pictures they 


stay always youns. 


movies! 


material. Just take Ciné-Kodak along, 
press a lever and the picture is made, 
your vacation preserved for all time. 

For Ciné-Kodak is the simplest of home 
movie cameras. You look through a 


finder and press a lever. Exposed reels go 
off to the nearest Eastman processing sta- 
tion.. 


. and in a few days you have them 













There’s the finest fun in all the world! 


back, ready to show in your Kodascope 
projector. No charge for developing; 
that’s included in the price of the film. 


Before you leave for your vacation this 
summer, let your Ciné-Kodak dealer dem- 
onstrate the Ciné-Kodak. He has typical 
reels actually made with it. He'll gladly 
explain both camera and projector .. . 
show you Kodacolor, too, home movies 
in full color made as easily as black- 
and-whicte. 


See him, by ail means. He has complete 
outfits ... camera, projector, screen, every- 
thing... for as little as $143. Eastman 
Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y. 


SIMPLEST OF 
HOME MOVIE CAMERAS 
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All roads 
lead to the 


Roosevelt * 
, a Roosevelt is conveniently lo- 


cated to all main railroad and bus termi- 
nals, steamship docks and airports. A 


private underground arcade from the 
lobby takes you to the Grand Central 
Station and the subways which reach any 
part of Greater New York. Direct routes, 
avoiding congested traffic, lead from The 
Roosevelt to the Holland Tunnel and to 
all main motor highways of New England 


and the North. 


When you make The Roosevelt your home, 
you are in the center of the Grand Cen- 
tral Zone, with its towering skyscrapers, 
the world’s most famous stores and smart- 
est specialty shops. The Great White 
Way, a few blocks distant, offers the latest 
amusement attractions. See special offer 


below.* 


The 
ROOSEVELT 


Edward Clinton Fogg, Managing Director 
Madison Avenue and 45th Street, New York City 
*Before you visit New York 


write The Roosevelt for th 
free amusement guide 


Gotham Life, published each week ves 
the latest facts about theatrical attr 
tions, movie churches, lecture museum 


sports and ether eurrent attraction Tell 
us when you plan to visit New York amd 
we will send you the copy issued nearest 
that date with our compliments Rate 
folder on request 











| dwells learnedly on 


bit sanguine, 
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DNEY S LENZ= 


Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge and Whist Chi 
Those who follow this department of Judge will understand why Wilbur C. Whitehead has 


ampionships. 
1 **NSed 

idne 
Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has ever known.” 


Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer 


f questions 
related to Auction and Contract f led correspondents send stamped addressed envelopes 


for reply. 


HE distributional bogey is blamed won by the Ace and West then led the 
singleton three of Hearts. Dummy 
put up the Ace and the two high Dia- 
monds were taken when East dis- 
closed the sad news that the suit 
would not break. At this stage, a 
master-mind is not required to mark 


for the loss of more games than 
all the poor players in the seven lead- 


When a 


player loses the game on a 


ing clubs of the country. 
“ranking”’ 
slammy-looking hand, he usually 
“unexpected dis- 
It seems to me that “bad 


management” is often 


tribution.” West’s hand as holding nothing but 
Clubs and the high Diamond. The 
Spades and Diamonds are located by 
actual count and the Hearts by direct 
East has bid three Hearts 
and could hardly hold less than five, 
as the balance of his hand is known to 
be valueless. A further check is 
West’s lead of the three, with the two 
in Declarant’s hand. North leads the 
Diamonds, but in- 
stead of trumping, South discards one 
of the two worthless Hearts. That 
allows West to make his third trick, 
but also forces the lead of a Club, 
which North trumps, and South gets 
rid of the last Heart. It is worthy of 
note that on plays of this kind, even 

The Bidding if an 
WEST NORTH EAST the hand, no loss can occur, as the 


2 Clubs |2 Spades |3 Hearts 


an important 
factor. 


inference. 


.QJ106 
fourth round of 


a 


Oia WW 


eoce 


AK Q862 13 





inexperienced player miscounts 
SOUTH 
Hearts are certain losers. 





i] Spade 








3 Spade s|Pass 


} Spades | Pass 





Pass Double | Pass Pass 





Pass | 

o @Q10543 
North’s rebid to four Spades is a d@ieset 
but the hand is one of a2 
those that seem to look better than 

West's 


after the partner’s Heart bid, 


the actual values contained. 
double, 
is apparently in, and only perfect tac- 


tics can win the game against proper 





defense. It appears that two Hearts, 


one Diamond and one Club must be Pde dead wan phased be euth ato 
Little Slam in Hearts. Apparently 
there is nothing to it and yet the deal 
was not only defeated, but delicious!y 
alibied by a very fine player. If you 
saw only the North and South hands, 
as he did, you, too, might come a crop- 
It will be “Judged” next week. 


lost. Of course, if the opposing Dia- 
monds had not been obsessed by that 
old demon, distribution, it would have 
been smooth sailing. West led two 
rounds of Clubs, South trumping the 
second and taking two leads of 
trumps. The King of Diamonds was per. 
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The Theatre 
(Continued from page 16) 


Dr. Garland, is “the most impressive 
war play ever written; as far as I am 
concerned, no one need ever bother to 
write another.” ‘“‘Mendel, Inc.,”’ de- 
clared Dr. Coleman, “would make a 





HATS NEW IN 
HAND LUGGAGE? 





sphinx laugh,” while the World gent | 


predicted that “it will be on the 
boards three to five years.” “Penny 


Arcade,” enthused Dr. Ruhl, was “an | 


honest, genuine play’; while the 
American’s scout re ported on “its tre 

mendous acting and virile, vigorous 
drama.” “A remarkable achievement” 
was Dr. Anderson’s eulogy of “Street 


Scene.” “Amazing freshness” was 
Dr. Atkinson’s of Alice Brady's stale 
performance in “Love, Honor and 
Betray.” And “The weak gasped, 


the strong gulped and even the blasé 
blinked” was the way the Evening 
World professor reacted to the mys- 
tery garbage called “The Blue 
Ghost.” 

So the critical boys have dyspepsia, 
have they? My guess is what they’ve 
got is glucosuria. 


i 
I. 


A family moved from the city to 
the suburbs and were told they ought 
to get a watchdog to guard the prem- 
ises at night. So they bought the 
largest dog that was for sale in the 
kennels of a near-by dealer. 

Shortly afterwards the house was 
entered by burglars, who made a good 
haul while the dog slept. The house- 
holder went to the dealer and told him 
about it. 

“Well, what you need now,” said 
the dealer, “is a little dog to wake up 
the big dog!” —Tir-Birts 


Milt Fall had been fishing, but with 
bad luck. On his way home he en 
tered a fish market and said to the 
dealer, ‘“‘Harry, stand over there and 
throw me five of the biggest of those 
trout.” 

“Throw ’em? What for?” asked 
the dealer in amazement. 

“I want to tell the family I caught 
em. I may be a poor fisherman, but 
I’m _ no liar.” —PATHFINDER 


It is pointed out that many race 
horses are given peculiar names. Es 
pecially if they don’t finish in the 
first three. —Passinc Suow 


Miss Marion Hollins, the golf star, 
recently made a million dollars in oil 
and now she doesn’t have to make any 
better score than John D. Rockefeller. 

—N. Y. Evenine Posr 





The 
“ TOUROBE” 







“=3 


Ruggedly built. Attractively 
finished. Black, Gray, Green or Tan. 


A SHEER MIRACLE EVEN TO 
THE TRAVEL-WISE 


ERE’S a fascinating new luggage convenience for va- 

cation traveling. A light, easily managed wardrobe 
case holding 3 to 5 men’s suits in trim array. . On hangers 
mind you! Or an incredible number of frocks, or whatnot, 
if you are a girl. Slips neatly in under a Pullman berth. Travels 
nicely by motor (and there’s a special automobile model). 
Sturdily built. Uncommonly good looking—and quite 
inexpensive. Prices range from $20 to $70. At your good 
shops and department siores everywhere. 


HARTMANN 


Trunks and Tourobes 


HARTMANN TRUNK CO. RACINE, WIS. 
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to guests 
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Statler employees. 


ler policy 
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meet the unusual request, 
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elpjuiness. 
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HOTELS 
STATLER 


BOSTON DETROIT 
BUFFALO ST.LOUIS 
CLEVELAND NEW YORK 


[“Yote/ Pennsylvania } 


uaranteed. 














A’ pous Hux ey is probably the clev- 
4 * erest young man in the world. By 
which we mean he has an infinite ca- 
for maliciousness, and an un- 
full head on his shoul- 
enables him to be 
about the right things. His plan is 
to select a target of emotional and in- 
tellectual phonies, level his full forces 
of sophistication on it and 
biff-bang! no 


pacity 
usually large, 


ders which mean 


presto! 
Inci- 
unless 


more bushwah! 
can't be 
you're mean to someone. 


clever 
Even Chap- 
lin, who is mean to himself. 
With “Brief Candles,” 
adds four incisive, 


dentally you 


Huxley 
smart novelettes to 
his already sharp collection of shorts. 
These new reminiscent of 
those early that they ex- 
hibit the old Huxleyan brashness of 
plet. But instead of being written 
solely to shock, to show off, to be 
vicious, or to frighten himself, Hux- 
ley has added new philosophic weight, 
endowing each of the 
“moral” or 


briefs are 
ones in 


stories with a 
“immoral,” as the case 
may be. Each is 


a litry 


a short-story essay, 
confection stuffed with Hux- 
levan panacea for the world’s ills. 
Each story folks 
the nuts sustenance 
from 


concerns litry 

draw life 
literature and are 
warped 


who 
accordingly 
some way. Each contains 
a sort of finger of warning pointing 
from the twisting paths of too 
reading. ‘The Claxtons” is 
about a family of vegetarian 
who go in for Body Culture, plenty of 
roughage and all the latest cranks on 
the subject of how to raise 
“Chawdron” is a nasty bottom-wallop- 
ing of the “spiritualistic’’ woman and 
an imbecilic millionaire who falls for 
her. Two stories are de Maupassant- 
“After the 
the cream of the 


away 
much 


boobs 


children. 


Fireworks,” 


It is 
physiological dissection of 


ers, one, being 
a bitter, 
fifty in 
love with sixteen. It has a touch of 
that old weakness of Huxley for 
growing maudlin as he wields the sur- 
geon’s scalpel. He murders his char- 
acters as he operates in order to feel 
sorry for himself, life and which- 
what. But go to the book for yourself. 
It'll supply you with highbrow mots 
for a month of dinner conversation. 


crop. 


The trouble 
“Elsie 


trouble 


Turner’s 
is the 
collec- 


with Josie 
Dinsmore on the 

with most humorous 
A writer gets ar 
and you like it as you read chunks of 
it from time to time. But, and it 
never fails, as soon as these particular 
chunks are collected book, 
the prospect of sitting down and swal- 
lowing the whole pretty 
tedious. The plot grows repetitious 
and after a while it’s like listening to 


Loose” 


tions. 1 amusing idea, 


into one 


series is 
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JUDGING BOOKS 


‘o keep 


you on the high spots and Ps save a 


somebody playing the scales. 


good book from oblivion, please read 
headed 
“Hospi 
maybe “Elsie’s”’ 
Mrs. Parker's 
much of a good 


moral excursions 
“Faith,” “Obedience” and 
tality.” Who knows, 
failings are those of 
book — too 
thing between one 


Spencer's “Piccadilly Ghost” 
a bad adventure mystery, but since it 
takes place outdoors, lacks a neat and 
concentrated pattern. Rupert Hughes’ 
‘Ladies’ Man” is too improbable and 
bloody for our meek palate. Tiffany 
Thayer's “Thirteen Men” is a murder 
story that is not It takes 


Elsie’s 


recent 


set of covers. 


isn't 


a mystery. 


the thirteen men (jury and defend 
ant) involved in a murder trial, traces 
the lives of each through to the trial 
and then presents the verdict, achiev 


ing an interesting, crude tour de 
force. Paseal’s “Age for Love” is 
pure glosh—a coined word combining 


the best features of 
with “glunk’’ hidden 
tween (cf. Shane's 


“gloss.” “bosh,”’ 
somewhere be 
Standard Dic 
tionary). Proust’s endless comédie 
humaine, originally in twenty volumes 
(it must have started as a chain let 
ter), is out in a uniform and cheap 
two-and-a-half dollar edition in seven 
volumes. It’s the greatest 


the age. 


novel of 


Last year our unconditional selec 
tion for the Pulitzer Prize was that 
example of deathless literature, Judge, 
Jr.’s “Here’s Again.” It con 
tained a staggering collection of cock 
tail recipes, each guaranteed to pro 


llow 


duce great literature if properly 
mixed and imbibed. But, through 
some oversight of the prize commit 


tee, or perhaps some dirty underhand 
work on the part of the 
recommendation was 


drys, our 
overlooked and 


La Farge’s “Laughing Boy,” a love 
story of the Indians, won out. Un 


questionably a worthy and beautiful 
book, still we insist that Indian love 
calls are less important to the average 
man at five in the than 
cocktails. 

Judge, Jr., has 
set of these 
ing his work 
ments.” The 
many new 


afternoon 


another 
epigrams, call 
“Noble Experi 
edition contains 
formule and_in- 
cludes the favorite brews of the 
mighty, the celebrated and the tem- 
perate (these editorially revised, of 
course). And, again, gentlemen of 
the prize committee, we give you our 
selection for the 1931 prize award 
(it’s probably the first one in)— 
Judge, Jr.'s “Noble Experiments’! 
We'll probably be gypped again. 
—Tep SHANE 


rendered 
alcoholic 
nobly, 
new 
magic 
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Attractive Elephant for Quick 
Sub-Lease 


(Continued from page 10) 


“Are you holding out any plots on 
me? I’m after a ghost for Chapter 
Four and I’ve got to finish that book 
by four or I can’t write a play this 
evening!” Rover moved forward 
slowly. 

“Let go my friend’s collar, mugg,” 
he said menacingly. 

“IT will not!” cried Wallace stamp- 
ing his foot, 
friend’s collar! I got a license!’ He 
drew forth a document marked “Li- 
cense to Grab Elephants’ Friend's 
Collar.” Rover took a deep breath, 
bit Wallace neatly in two. 

“There,” he said picking three or 
four novels out of his teeth with a 
quill, ‘‘That’ll show him an elephant 
never forgets. I’ve had it in for that 
guy for some time.” 

“So have I,” I agreed, “but speak- 
ing of memory, do you mean to tell 
me you can remember things that 
happened a hundred years ago?” 

“Why, Seltzer,” laughed Rover, “I 
fight between the 
frigate ‘Constitution, and H. M. S. 
‘Spitfire’ in 1813 off Spithead !” 


can remember the 





“T will not let go your | 





“You're thinking of the regatta off 


Cowes,” I corrected. 

“No, I’m not,” denied Rover, “I’m 
off Cowes right now; haven’t had any 
Another 
As he 
truth 


use for ‘em for years. 

whiskey and soda, Seltzer?” 
bent toward the 
flashed over me. 


siphon, the 


“Rover, old man,” I cried, “you 
never told me—about your leg!” 

“It was nothing, old top,” said 
Rover gruffly, “I lost it at Jutland. 
My country, you know, and all that 
sort of rot. Frightful bore,’ I dare 
Can't 
get away from the beastly thing. Got 
to carry on, what?” 

As he stumped off 
through the hedgerows, my eyes were 
wet despite myself. This was the 
stuff of which heroes were made, I 
felt inevitably; this, I told myself, 
was, I knew in my heart’s core, the 
essence, I was sure, of that spirit, I] 
realized, which had preserved Brit 
ain’s thin red line. 


say, but I’ve a code, you see. 


And I was con 
scious, finally, as I sat down to my 
pewter dish of fried hergesheimer 
served on my Duncan Phyfe table in 
Dover House what ideals, intrinsi 
cally, had guided Major Rover Gold 
berg in that fearful holocaust of 
thundering guns at Jutland. 


ee i 
KF ee 


If the Literary Digest straw vote 
results in the repeal of prohibition, 
we suggest a similar poll on the popu- 
larity of the income tax amendment. 

—SouTHERN LUMBERMAN 


awkwardly | 





















KEEPS TEETH 


Eager eyes fellow the girl 


with a charming smile. 


And it’s teeth—WHITE teeth 
—thatmake yoursmile bright 


and charming. 


So if you treasure your teeth 
and your smile—do as mil- 
lions now do. Chew Dentyne 
every day. You'll love its rich, 
full flavor every bit as much 
as the way it keeps teeth 
white. And Dentyne’s the 
highest quality gum made 


today! 


ENTYNE 


'..and smile/ 











EXTRA! 


foreword is by M. Lincoln 
Schuster, of Simon and Schu- 
ster, the Great White Fathers 
of cross-word puzzle books, 
and the introduction by the 
world-famed Frank Sullivan. 


Order Your Copy Now! Fifty 
new puzzles, five thousand new 


laughs, all for $1.50. 








Judge’s Second Cross-Word Puzzle Book 


Ever since the first book of Cross-Word Puzzles from JUDGE appeared and a 
cheering audience learned that "a kick in the pants” in four letters was no longer 
“boot” but “pint,” the brighter fans have been champing their wits in impatience 
for another such collection of flip and fascinating puzzles. 
of the most amusing that our contributors have yet devised for the divertissement 
of readers who, having developed a nose for gnus, are ready to pursue livelier games. 


No less than two distinguished authorities bow in this spritely collection. The 


NEW EDITION! 


Announcing 


Here they are—fifty 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 7-12-30 1 
18 East 48th Street, New York, N. Y 
| Dea Si | 
| Please send me copies of Judge's Second (Cre 
Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 each, for which I enclose | 
| g 
| Nam i 
| Address | 
City State | 
| (T) hon ill be off the pre in a few days aml o.ders ] 
L | be fillet immediately thereafter.) 
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Y@UR CLUBS 
USEC.... 


BUTCHART 
-NICHOLLS 


GOLF 

















CLUBS 


FULL LINE OF 
WODDS AND IRONS 


ASK YOUR PRO - HE SELLS THEM 





@NE SURE WAY 
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BUTCHART-NICHOLLS CO. SPRINGDALE.CONN. 

















If you knov 


obtained, ple 


December 4 
May 13 and 20 
January 17 


wher these issues 


e write 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Inc. 
18 East 48th St.. New York City 














THE. 
CAVALIER 


A hotel that’s the charming fulfillment of 
the wish of those who are a bit tired of the 
“same old places” but who want the same 
plus 


old comforts 


Private seabeach, Beach Club, Cabanas 
hole golf courses 
gaited thoroughbreds. All outdoor sports. 
Indoor sea-water pool, 
Easily accessible 


Riding Academy 


by fine motor 


Pullman to hotel grounds 
Irom many ports. 








jv 


Famous cuisine. 
roads. 
steamer 


Ask for booklet. 


DELAHUNT, 
Managing Director 
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The Garden-Tool Borrower takes up Farming. 


—Passinc Suow 





Hero—Darn, I forget; are you chasing me or am I chasing you? 


28 





Judging the Movies 


(Continued from page 21) 


soil denounces the rich idlers of the 


upper classes—(the producers may 
be delighted to hear that a Paramount 
audience actually cheered at the con 
clusion of this hundred-per-cent phi 
but outside of this stupid bit 
Jack 
Oakie seemed forced at times, but his 
material was labored. He did pro 
duce the most idiotic footwork in his 
prize-fight scenes that ever a crooked 
fight promoter gazed upon, and he is 
amusing enough 


lippic ) 
nothing ambitious is attempted. 


when he has some- 
thing to work with. 


Age of Innocence 


She was pretty and spoke with a 
delightful accent. The cashier’s heart 
beat fast as she handed him a 
check. 

“I’m afraid you 
this correctly.” 

“Indeed!” 

“No; it’s made out to Gertrude H. 
Grey, and you have written ‘Gertrude 
Grey. ~ 


haven’t endorsed 


“Gertrude Grey is my name.” 

“Ah, you don’t quite understand 
me,” replied the cashier. “What I 
mean to say is, you left out the H.” 

“Oh, so I have,’ she exclaimed, 
smiling sweetly as she took back the 
check and dipped her pen in the ink. 
“Age twenty-one,” she wrote. 


—Tir-Birs 


“The true value of horse sense,” 
says the Louisville Times, “is shown 
by the fact that the horse was afraid 
of the automobile during the period in 
which the pedestrian laughed at it.” 

—Evenine Post 





Notice 


If you know of any such freak 
laws as appear on page 12 of 
this issue, send them to JupGE 
and you will receive $5 for any 
that we are able to use. 

The contributors of the laws 
appearing in this issue and to 
whom we have paid $5 each are: 


Luther L. Mott, University 
N. D. 

F. G. Blohm, New Orleans, 

La. 

Joe C. Lambert, Fort Ben- 


ning, Ga. 
W.H. Clark, Elizabeth, Tenn. 
Donald Lockett, Chicago, II. 











Sore a ities 


LE MOMENT 


[THE 


SOLENNEL 


AWFUL MOMENT ] 


When you cannot get a taxi and 


must walk home from the “Bal 
Masqué” (fancy dress party) . . keep 


up your esprit (pronounced esprit). 


be nonchalant... 


LIGHT A 





MURAD 





PRONOUNCED 
DISCRIMINATING 
© P. Lorillard Co. 


PERFECT BY 
SMOKERS 
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Dr. Judge 


Eminent Doctor of Humor and 
Mirth, 

Healer of Worries that sadden the 
earth, 

Author of legions of rollicking 
tomes, 

Visitor weekly in thousands of 


homes. 

Funny Bone Mender, whose his- 
tory shows 

Succor and aid for Society’s Woes, 

Jovial fellow, with practice exteu- 
sive, 

Mirthful and mellow, and yet in- 
expensive— 

Why should a person remain ap- 
prehensive? 

Stifle your worry and banish your 
fret, 

Clip off the magical coupon and let 

This be a moment you'll never 
regret! 





7-12-30 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 


18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 


Dear Doctor Judge: 


I'm weary of worry, 
I want to be bright, 
I'd like you to hurry 
And set me aright 
I'm ready to chuckle, 
No longer to sob, 
And ask you to buckle 
Right down to your job! 


OO 104 Regular Weekly Visits.$7.80 
O) 52 Regular Weekly Visits. 5.00 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 164 
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There is a Dayton dealer near you. 


THE DAYTON RUBBER MFG. CO., DAYTON, OHIO 


Wayton 


See him. 


De Luxe 


THOROBRED BALLOON 


1. A lot of gin and some lemons. 
- 5. The bird that carries this is happy. 
| 2 3 Kd =) G&G 7 8 9) 10 tl 8. This clears the throat 
12. What to sell to an oily customer. 
13. This is passed at the bank 
14. This isn't so nice if it’s close. 
12 13 4 15. Here’s where the family hangs out 
16. This takes place when an irresistible force meets an im- 
movable body 
15 16 17 18 18. Ill in France. 
19. Mothers of men 
20. French preposition, plural. 
21. What them that gits do. 
\9 20 Q\ PP 23. For example. 
24. Pronoun. 
25. All army roads lead here. 
29. African sun tan. 

23 va! 5 26 27 31. Phil Seott, Sharkey and Schmeling may be disappoint- 
ing fighters but this can always be depended on to 
box well. 

28 v9) 30 3] 32. One of Ziegfeld’s famous stars (abbr.) 
34. Training-camp punch. 
36. This makes Willie smart 
38. The only place you can't get this is in Macy’s window 
52 33 4 tee] % 37 40. This is the way the wind blew. 
41. What the Hoovers do at noon. 
44. How many people know there is a Prohibition law? 
J 45. Barber cue 
38 » 0 | 2 3 47. This kind of gusher never gets to Washington. 
50. A law note 
51 Here's where Congress really should meet 
45 46 7 8 9 50 54. There's a catch to this. 
56. An oasis just off the Great American Desert. 
57. Something on a horse besides a jockey. 
58. Part of to be 
SI 52 53 A 25 60. The guy who gets your gal 
61. This commands a magnificent view 
62. Just a little one 
56 57 453 59 64. Electrical crossword unit 
67. Just a mother-in-law. 
; 69. Often this should be seen but not heard. 
70. What a fathead is 
CO 6| @2 165 72. The ancestors that came over on the ark instead of the 
Mayflower 
| 73. The kind of a row that won't dim your eyes 
a 165 |e G7 68 oO 74. Baal ees. 
75. It’s better not to discuss these with ladies present 
76. Pearl's mother. 
70 7 72 73 
Vertical 
A 715 16 1. An upstanding foreigner 
2. The only kind of a girl to take on a party. 
3. Bridge trouble. 
4. These take a lot of socks but come out all right in the end 
' Submitted by Mary Anne Sawyer, New Y ork City Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed 5. Little squirts 
' 
D W h | j ‘ oad 
O n | ee a al 
| a screech of brakes ten tons of 
e° -- Len ton 
th ti 
From high speed to nothing in sixty feet. Safe! But brakes alone won't do it. You 
must have tires .. . big, rugged tires that will stand the terrific strain. 
And Dayton De Luxe Thorobred Balloons will stand it. They are as BLOWOUT 
PROOF and PUNCTURE PROOF as tires can be made. 
Daytons are thicker, wider, heavier, sturdier. They are practically impervious to 
cuts and punctures. They stand up under terrific punishment. They give you a 
j measure of added safety that is beyond price. And yet they cost but very little 
: more than ordinary tires. 





Makers of Dayton Heavy Duty 
Truck and Bus Balloon Tires, 
and of Dayton Special Service 
Truck and Bus Tires. Also 
makers of Dayton Fan Belts, now 
standard equipment on 85 per 
cent. of all American makes of 
ears. 




















6. Little devils 
7 4 good field for poetry 
8. A throaty expression 
4. A John Barrymore sandwich 
10. A colorful girl's name 
11. Colored-baby's food 
13. When these are bad they travel fast 
14. What the very rich do in the subway 
17. The kind of woman that keeps you in order 
2. What any kind of celebrity causes 
4. These are usually in the pen 
25. Full of tricks 
) 


2¢ Plenty (simp. spe 

27. The fellow who goes for eels in a big way 

28. Baseball player's head 

30. Verb 

31 A song that stopped the middl 

‘3 The condition of a freshly washed neck in Pittsburgh 
15 A popular smoke 


37. The type of pitcher you don’t find on the 
39. This is a good way out 

12. Maintains 

43 A blowout at the camp 


46. This is what they were told to shut on the East Side 
48. A French connectior 
49. He made Egyptians hot under tl lar 


52. To talk a lot and say nothing 

53. This is the way actors keep their hair 

55. One of the six best-smellers 

56. One of these a day keeps everybody away 
57. It ain't no sin to dance around in these 
59. An Oxford mother 

61. People frequently read this and weep 

62. The dope 

63. Not fewer 

65. This girdles Japan. 

66. Something ping-pong players fight over 
68. Last year’s $500 evening gown, according to your wife. 
71 The boy who cuts them down at first 


The heavyweight boxer was de- 
scribing his latest fight. 

“Yes,” he said, “my opponent had 
to be taken to hospital with a broken 
nose, both eyes blacked, a_ twisted 
shoulder-blade, and a fractured jaw.” 

“Oh,” exclaimed a friend interest- 
edly, “did he have a row with the 
referee?” —Tir-Birs 


“Ah,” said the tourist tentatively, 
“vou must have had many exciting ad- 
ventures during your forty years at 
sea.” 
“No, nothin’ to talk of, sir,” replied 
the old salt. “You see, I was never 
one to go roving on shore like other 
chaps—I always stuck to the ship.” 

—Passinc Suow 


If John D. Rockefeller is correct 
in his theory that the less you talk the 
better golf you play, we know a for- 
mer President who can give Bobby 
Jones a handicap. 

—N. Y. Eveninea Post 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
| KIAIN] | ININ CIOL 


All E\E | 
N SBE 
LIE AIS|TIE 
y N 
AD al 
Emm! INDI ad 
N TM Y 


UiL 























SOLO DRINKER SOLILOQUIZING: 


"| bet Rod N. Creel is tellin’ th’ boys about a he-minnow he 
lost on his fishin’ trip over th’ Fourth. Musta gone at least six 


pICKWI K inches and weighed a coupla ounces! 





. “Well | can tell ya a better one: For an achin’ thirst and smilin' 
we comfort, follow my example and land a prize bottle of 
4 [a Fe Pe) 


$ PICKWICK 
ALE <2 §TOUT 


THE TANG OF GOOD OLD ALE 


At the better clubs, hotels and restaurants. Bottled only at 
the brewery of 


HAFFENREFFER & CO., Boston, Mass. 





Mary 
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Sold Out 


Readers are requested to notify JupGeE whenever they are unable 
to obtain a copy of a current issue at any newsstand. 


JUbGE every week is sold out on some stands soon after its arrival. 


JupcGE wishes, of course, to see that a sufficient number of copies 
is available to serve all regular readers. Please use this form. 


J. T. COONEY 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc. 
18 East 48th St., New York City 


I was unable to buy a copy of Judge for Date of 


it Stand (Address) 


























“Ravishing, ain’t she?” 
“Yeah, but what a reputation! They say she’s killed off her last 
seven husbands by feeding them Flit in their oatmeal!” —Apvr. 
































High Hat 


(Continued from page 22 








insist that a comfortable way to enjoy 
the International Cup Trials off New- 
port is by chartering a ferry-boat 
and asking all your friends. I defy 
you to name something more con 














venient for dancing, dining, swimming 
and games than a jitney yacht. Drink 
ing note: Be careful of those open 
ends they put on the dratted things. 












































High Hattractions 
Bu HANEMANN’s idea to revive 


falconin,s, training the hawks to 
snipe golf balls. . . . Paul Whiteman 
at the Hollywood Gardens, up Pel 
ham Parkway, where you can build 
that future shadow for one-seventy 
five and take it off with dancing on 

















the water’s edge and no cover charge. 

. Mary’s Kitchen at 52 E. 53d, 
where Mary fixes you the best ham 
burger you've ever had, made with 
milk and juice of green onions. 























~ The food at the Open Door up West 

YY port way and the swimming at Island 

‘ Beach, off Greenwich. All for you 

UY © Connecticutups. . . . Clay pigeon 

“Nf y shooting off the deck of your cabin 
Yj cruiser. ... “The Green Hen,” a hos 

Wy pen q telry on the New York-to-Albany 

YL fi, JO QXXYVGQ Postroad, in Central Valley. ... That 
Yj + AWW floating bar which Altman sells f 

hh, fj QQAY oating bar which Altman sells for 


4 


SS 


Yi QA : : , , 
Yi; Yi swimming-pool use. . . . Spaldings 
WU ths bl, ; 
trick stamp, by which you may in 


; delibly brand your name on your golf 
—Passinc SHow belle 


Mrs. Smith plays “Birds in the Forest” on the gramophone. 


—JJupGeE, Jr. 


The Tariff Law in a Nutshel 


(Continued from page 9) 


Walsh. “Wait ‘till the missis finds 
that out! You'll have to return in a 
barge.” 

“T have to laugh about the rise of 
6c on cement,” said the senator from 
Pennsylvania. ‘Last time I was in 
Bermuda I smuggled in 8 pts. of ce- 
ment by strapping them around my 
wife’s waist.” 

“Didn't the customs inspectors want 
to open up your bag?” asked the sena 
tor from Missouri. 

The senator from Pennsylvania 
threw the senator from Missouri a 
dirty look, and said: 

“Do you fellows think we should 
add 2¢ a gallon on vinegar?” 

The senator from Ohio said: “Not 
without a half cup of olive oil, a pinch 
of salt and pepper with the whole 
thing beaten up and poured over let- 
tuce and tomatoes.” 








“In that case let’s just put 20 per 
cent ad valorem on French dressing 
and naughty post cards and we'll have 
settled the whole Tariff Act,’ cried 
the senator from Massachusetts. Motrner—Come away from the man, Elbert; you might get huri. 
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It, 

ml Wee an at heart the trembling girl shuddered at the 
words that delivered her to this terrible fate of the 
East. How could she escape from this Oriental 
monster into whose hands she had been given—this 
mysterious man of mighty power whose face none 

had yet seen? 
Here is an extraordinary situation. 
fate of this beautiful girl? 
whom no one really knew? 


What was to be the 
Who was this strange emissary 


To know the answer to this and the most exciting tales of 
Oriental adventure and mystery ever told, read on through 
the most thrilling, absorbing, entertaining and fascinating 
pages ever written. 


a of Oriental Mystery 


11 Superb Volumes by SAX ROHMER 
Written with his uncanny knowledge of things Oriental 











RE you are offered no ordinary mystery stories. In these 
books the hidden secrets, mysteries and intrigues of the 
Orient fairly leap from the pages. Before your very eyes 
spreads a swiftly moving panorama that takes you Sesntiees from 
the high places of society—from homes of refinement and luxury to 
sinister underworlds of London and the Far East—from Piccadill 
and Broadway to incredible scenes behind idol temples in far o 
China—to the jungles of Malay, along strange paths to the very 
seat of Hindu sorcery. 


11 Mystery Volumes Packed With Thrills! 


Be the first in your community to own these, the most wonderful 

Oriental mystery stories ever published—books that have sold by 

the hundred thousand at much higher prices—books you will enjoy 
This 


rare PREMIUM -YOURS ~ ST 


This famous Gurkha Kukri of solid brass, 642” long, is an exact replica 
of that used by the Hindu soldiers in the world War and so graphicall 
described by Kipling in his stirring story 
Aft."" Exquisitely wrought on both sides in an ancient symbolical design. 
A rare curio to have and useful as a letter-opener, a paper-weight or a 
protection on occasion. A limited - 
quantity on hand will be given 
without added cost as a premium £& 
poe! promptness—but you must act A 
ay! 

















“The Drums of the Fore an 
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McKinlay, Stone & Mackenzie, Nor vee Gy, NY. 
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reading over and over again. Handsomely bound in substantial 
cloth covers, a proud adornment for your table or shelf. 

These are the sort of stories that President Wilson, Roosevelt and 
other great men read to help them relax—to forget their bur- 
dens. To read these absorbing tales of the mysterious East is 
to cast your worries into oblivion—to increase your efficiency. 


Priced for Quick Sale 


Printing these volumes by the hundred thousand when paper 
was cheap makes this low price possible. Only a limite 
number left. Don't lose a minute! 


Complete Sets Free on Approval 


You needn't send a cent. Simply mail the coupon 
and this amazing set will go to 
you immediately, all charges 
prepaid. If it fails to 
delight you, re- 
turn it in ten 
days at 
our ex- 
pense, 


- N 


Dept. 

93 
¢ 7/30 
, 4 McKINLAY, 
@ _ STONE & 


= MACKENZIE 
S 114 E. 16thSt.,N.Y. 


Please send me on approval, 
all charges prepaid, your special 
set of Masterpieces of Oriental Mys- 
tery, in 11 handsomely bound cloth 
ee) volumes. If after 10 days’ free examina- 
RS) tion I am delighted, I will send you $1.00 
. Promptly and $:1.co a month for only 14 
\ months; when you receive my first payment 
9 you are to send me the Gurkha Kukri without 
— extra cost. Otherwise, I will return the set in 10 
days at your expense, the examination to cost me 


re aoching, 





















Age : Over 21? .. Under 217... 


* Ba wm we we wee we FOR CASH DEDUCT 5% ay a a oe al 














Py 4 the decade between his two por- 


traits, time and —, have both been kind ee 
but in essentials, bis and little, he is unchanged. 
| le smokes I atimas now, as then, but probably 


with this dificence—that to his ripened taste, their 


delicate distinction is more apparent than ever. 


Wheat a sliaidle Pi 


a ;. just 
a & cents one 
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